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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


HENRY HOLT &CO. 


HAVE LATELY PUBLISHED 


Palmer’s Folk Etymology. 

A Dictionary of Verbal Corruptions or Words Per- 
verted in Form or Meaning by False Derivation or 
Mistaken Analogy. By Rev. A. SMYTHE PALMER, 
Curate of Staines. 8vo, $6.50. 


Croffut’s A Midsummer Lark. 

By WILLIAM A. CROFFUT. 16mo (eisure Hour Se- 
ries), $1.00. A humorous account of a European 
Trip. 

Lacombe’s The Growth of A People. 

A Short Study in French History. By Pau. La- 
comsBe. A translation of the Petite Histoire du Peu- 
ple Francais. By Lewis A. Stimson. 16mo, $1.00. 


Macloskie’s Elementary Botany. 

With Student’s Guide to the. Examination and De- 
scription of Plants. By GEORGE MACLOsKIE, D. Sc., 
1.L.D., Professor in Princeton College. 12mo, $160. 
Suited for general readers and for class use in High 
Schools and Colleges. 


Maine’s Early Law -nd Custom. 
By Sir HENRY SUMNER MAINE, 8vo, $3.50. 


Porter’s Outlines of the Constitutional His- 
tory of the United States. 
By LUTHER HENRY PORTER. 12m0, $1.50. 


Firdusi; The Epic of Kings. 
Stories Retold from Firdusi. By HELEN ZIMMERN. 
With a Prefatory Poem by Edmund W. Gosse. 
1zmo, $2.50. 


Freeman’s Impressions of the United States. 
By EDWARD A. FREEMAN. 12mo, $1.50. 


Yorke’s Evolution and Christianity. 
By J. F. YORKE. 12mo, $1.50, 


Witt’s Classic Mythology. 

A translation (with the Author’s Sanction) of Prof. 
C. Witt’s ‘‘Griechichische Gétter und Heldengesch- 
ichten.” By FRANCIS YOUNGHUSBAND. Supplemented 
by a Glossary of Etymologies and Related Myths. 
12mo, $1.25. 

Yale Lectures on Preaching. 

Delivered to the Students of Theology at Yale Col- 
lege, by President E. G. ROBINSON, of Brown Uni- 
versity. s2mo, $1.25. 

Walker’s Political Economy. 


By Francis A. WALKER, President Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology. Large 12mo. $2.25. 


Ten Brink’s Early English Literature. 
Translated by Prof. H. M. KENNEDy. Large izmo, 
$2.25. 
Browning’s Lyrical and Dramatic Poems. 


Selected from his works by E. T. Mason. Square 
12mo. $2.00. 
Gosse’s on Viol and Flute. 
Selected Poems, by EDMUND W. Gosse. Square 


$1.75. 


Doyle’s English Colonies in America. 
By J. A. DoYLeE. 8vo. $3 50. 


I2mo. 


NEW NOVELS. 
WINTHROP’S JOHN BRENT. Leisure Moment 


Series, 30 cents. 

NORRIS’S MATRIMONY. 
ries, 30 cents. 

NORRIS'’S (W. E.) NO NEW THING. Leisure 
Hour Series, $1.00. 

SERGEANT’S (ADELINE) BEYOND RECALL. 
Leisure Hour Series, $1.00; Leisure Moment Series, 
25 cents. 

A CHELSEA HOUSEHOLDER. Leisure Hour 
Series, $1.00. 

HOPPUS’S (M.A. M.) A STORY OF CARNI- 
VAL. Leisure Hour Series, $1.00; Leisure Moment 
Series, 25 cents. 


Leisure Moment Se- 
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** THE MANHATTAN ought to become a well-beloved 
title to readers of current literature.”"—N. V. 7ribune. 


‘* A literary Magazine of the first class.” 


—Boston Ffour- 
nal, 
“Come to stay.” —Literary World. 


“Tt will soon make room for itself.’’—Springfield Re- 
publican, 


‘** Entitled to live and flourish.” —Hart/ford Courant. 


“* A model publication of its kind.’’—Ba/timore A meri- 
can. 


‘* A beautiful and representative magazine.” 


inter Ocean, 


Toe MANHATTAN 
FOR. JUNE 


CONTAINS : 


—Chicago 





People and Places in Guatemala. 


Illustrated. By Frrp. C. VALENTINE. 


The Atrocities of Tan Troitza. 
A Story. By FRANCIS ALEX'S CHAPOLSKY. 


in Chester and 
Oxfor . 


Iliustrated. By F. A. MATHEWS. 


| The Revival of Humanism. | 
By HENRY C. PEDDER. | 


The Story of the Masterpieces. 


By J. LEONARD CORNING. 


A Poet Too Little Known. 


By JOEL BENTON. 





| 
| 
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READY MAY 31. _ 


The new Novel, by Mr. F. Marion 
CRAWFORD, author of “Mr. Isaacs.” 


DR. CLAUDIUS, 
A TRUE STORY. 


BY 


F. MARION CRAWFORD, 


AUTHOR OF ‘ MR, Isaacs.” 


12mM0o. ONE DOLLAR. 





ALSO, 
NOW READY, . 
THE FOURTEENTIT THOUSAND OF 


MR. ISAACS. 


BY 
F. MARION CRAWFORD. 


12mce. ONE DOLLAR. 





“Mr. Isaacs” is a work of unusual ability, 


* * * * fully deserves the notice it is sure to 


| attract.—Zondon Atheneum. 


A Sikh Temple in the Himalaya | 


Mountains. 
By Davip KER. 


Short Stories. 


By MARIA LOUISE POOL and FREDERIC D. STOREY. 


Poems. 


By LouIsE CHANDLER MOULTON, EDNA DEAN 
PROCTOR, CHARLES HULL BOTSFORD and FRANK 
D. Y. CARPENTER. 


Recent Literature. 


Town Talk. 
Salmagundi. 

A new volume will begin with the July number, 

which will contain a profusely illustrated article on 

Princeton College by the Reverend Henry J. Van 


Dyke, Pastor of the Brick Church, New York; the | 
first part of a serial, ‘‘ Beatrix Randolph,” by Julian | 


Hawthorne—a story of modern New York society, 
which will run through six numbers; and the first 
part of a story by Philip Bourke Marston. 


PUBLISHED AT 


| TEMPLE COURT, NEW YORK CITY. 


MACMILLAN & CO., New York., 
AND ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


“All Out Doors.” 


A new series of House and Home Papers. By E. C 
Garpner, author of ** The House that Fill Built.” 


The Pirate of the Piankatank. 


Memories of the “* Oyster War.” By G. R. IFFLING. 
lustiated by W. L. Sheppard. 
Tennyson’s Poem, ‘‘ The Goose.” 
Illustrated by A. Brennan. 
A Mississippi Martyr. 
A Striking Story of the South. By J. L. Watwortu. 
JUDGE TOURGEE on “ Southern Domes- 
ticity and Humor;” ‘“Carlyle’s Retribu- 
tion ;” ‘** Assisted’ Irish Emigration ;” 
‘¢ Modern School of Morbid Anatom sts in 
Fiction.” 
THE ABOVE ARE ONLY THE LEADING FEATURES IN 


THE CONTINENT 
For this week, just out. 32 Large Magazine 
Pages, Illustrated. For Sale by all Newsdealers. 
10 Cents. 
The current MONTHLY PART contains 160 
pages and 70 illustrations. For Sale on all Rail- 
roads. 35 Cents. 


IMPORTANT. 


When you visit or leave New York City, save Baggage 








Eapeesegp and Carriage Hire and stop at the GRAN 
: | U 
| $3.00 a year, postage paid, 25 cents a number, | 


| cost of one million dollarsyreduced to $1 and upwar 


ION HOTEL, opposite Grand Central Depot. 
Four Hundred and Fifty (450) elegant rooms, fitted upata 
day. European plan. Elevator. Restaurant prs 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
alldepots. Families can live better for less money at the 
Grand Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel im 
the city. e 
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Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. 


(¥"Subscribers leaving town for the summer may have their copies 
forwarded by sending their summer address in full to this office. 


F ruffianism can reach a more god-like eminence than that which 
it now occupies in this country, it soon will be entitled to, and will no 
doubt claim, divine honors. A desperado was recently shot like a dog in 
Chicago; his remains were Lrought to this city with as much ostenta- 
tious pomp as those of a Governor, and his funeral choked the streets 
with tens of thousands gathered to pay him homage. To secure his 
cowardly assassin’s escape from the noose he deserved, the gold of 
criminals and gamblers was lavishly poured out, counsels whose names 
are luminous pressed their services upon him, and although the mur- 
der was clearly shown to be cowardly, deliberate and premeditated, 
the ruffian was acquitted, and went forth to be instantly made the lion 
of the city. This is the stage of civilization which we have so proudly 
reached. Our generals, our statesmen, scientists and law-givers, re- 
viled, lampooned, and held up to derision—our Elliots, Dunns, Sulli- 
vans and Rossas acclaimed, quoted, made immortal ! 
* * *% 

IT perhaps appears to Mrs. Langtry that the $50,000 which accrued to 
her from last season’s work was very dearly purchased. She may ac- 
cuse the American press, and with good reason, of bad taste and most 
discourteous treatment, and charge our women with uncharitable con- 
duct; for she certainly has been pilloried as but few of our malefactors 
are, and much of the censure and ridicule heaped upon her has been un- 
called for. Stillthe revers de /a medazi/e is not altogether unsatisfactory 
to the patriotic and gallant citizen who regrets that any virtuous woman 
has been so treated in the United States. Mrs. Langtry came hither with 
a blare of trumpets as the idol of the Marlborough House coterie, jewelled 
with the especial favor of H. R. H. the Prince himself. As toadies to 
everything English, our society queens were expected to pay so dis- 
tinguished a British favorite their immediate and most lowly homage. 
Our fair daughters—the fairest the sun shines upon—were expected to 
group like violets about a lily, worshipping beauty upon which royalty 
had smiled its condescending approval. She was to reign here socially 
and as an artist, throned upon the prestige of her London success. 
But however rampant our toadies and snobs are abroad, they are not 
the leaders at home. The social magnates of New York esteem them- 
selves to be quite the equal of foreign royalty at its best, and fully 
competent to pass upon the merits of a candidate for admission into 
their homes. To them the approval of Marlborough House is rather a 
questionable recommendation, and the fanfare of the lady’s British 
trumpets, therefore, fell short of producing its expected impression. 
We prefer to judge by personal observation rather than by indirect 
hearsay, and the best apology for American coldness toward the British 
beauty was given by herself very shortly after she was put upon pro- 
bation. Notoriety and caste do not go hand in hand on this side of the 
water. Had Mrs. Langtry’s managers been wise enough to keep past 
royal favors out of sight, and had the lady herself been properly mind- 


a } 
a FBP a ee 






ful of her matronly dignity and kept at his distance the rich, but silly 
and hitherto obscure boy who played moth to her candle, she would at 
least have had no reason to complain of ungallant treatment from the 
American press, and would perhaps have been more civilly received 
by members of society at large. As it was, the position taken by Ameri- 
can ladies is to their credit. 

* * * 

Crowned as Czar, what then? What a satire upon royalty, that 
an emperor on his road to coronation must be guarded from his 
own subjects, and that his very guards themselves must be watched 
lest they betray him. It seems as if in the whirligig of Russian 
time, Emperor and serf had changed places ! 

* * 


Apropos of the Bridge, our highly esteemed contemporary the 
Herald has revived the subject of the fusion of Brooklyn and New 
York into one municipality, and urges in its favor the undoubted 
fact that with but one government there would be fewer political rats 
in the cupboard. The mere geographical division of the two cities by 
a river has now practically ceased to be an obstacle, and the question 
is open to discussion on its political merits. Neither the Seine nor the 
Thames divide the cities through which they flow, and why should the 
East River? Our peoples and interests are in common, our govern- 
ments, honestly conducted, could be consolidated to both pecuniary 
and political advantage, and our mutual standing as cities be strength- 
ened by the union. The only question is, could the corruption which 
has reigned on both sides of the river be purged from our offices by the 
transfusion of fresh blood. It isto be doubted. But it could not be 
made worse, and, as our contemporary says, the fewer the thieves the 
more easily may they be watched. Let us be united. 

* * 

WE print in another column an interesting treatment of sordid 
evangelism, by our wise and good brother laborer, the San Francisco 
Argonaut, To cap the instance which called this forth, comes a soul- 
searching appeal from Presbyterian pulpits all over the country for 
more money. Their preachers are deserting them for more lucrative 
positions, and only the wealthy churches can now keep a pastor. On 
this subject, this is the position taken by our luminous contemporary, 
the Sun: E 


‘* There is, if we may so speak, a corner in Presbyterian preachers. The 
fat flocks hold them in such a way that the lean flocks cannot get hold of 
them. The flocks that browse in rich pastures know nothing of the famine ; 
the flocks that herd in scrubby fields suffer all its calamities and shiver un- 
heeded. Well, this question of the ‘famine of preachers’ is discussed, from 
time to time, by the papers that fly the flag of modern religion. And what is 
their favorite remedy for it? Attract men to the pulpit by the glitter of gold; 
pay heavier salaries to preachers; show them that they can make —- 
there. Give them such incomes that they can live in fine style, figure in hig 
society, and have a soft thing of it. They are constantly whining over the 
poor pay of preachers, and giving this as a reason why the demand is greater 
that the supply ; they are forever eye that preachers do not get their 
full share of the prizes of life, and that they have fewer chances to get rich 
than are enjoyed os men of other vocations, This, they tell us, is the reason 
of so many pulpits being vacant, and then they warn us that these pulpits 
will never be filled until the jingle of the money box is loud enough to tempt 
men into the clerical profession. 


There is a complaint that religious fervor and abnegation is being 
supplemented in the universal heart by worldliness and love for ma- 
terial and temporary joys. With these examples before their eyes, 
what wonder that the flocks quit not their earthly pastures. The 
theory of all Christian divines is that they preach Christ and Him 
crucified, but recent facts seem to show that the practical view 
of many is that the Dollar is God, and that soul-saving is a business 
conducted for material returns. 
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DIRECT FROM MOSCOW. 


COMFORTS OF COOK’S SYSTEM. 
THE BEGINNING OF THE END. 
THE SUN OVER THE YARD-ARM. 


NEW ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Moscow, May 26, 1883: 


“HE Caar is to be crowned to-morrow, the 27th, at 
eleven o’clock a.m. sharp. I have seen little or 
nothing of the party of. “tourists” of the Antwerp 
boat since I have been in Moscow, but the Conductor 
is with me most of thetime. Nothing has been said 
by any one to me as yet of the blowing up of the 
Czar, and I am beginning to hope that the blowing up 
has blown over. The “Conductor,” my old friend of 
St. Quentin, London and Antwerp, I have really got to 
like, and I pleasantly call him “ No. One,” as we sit 
and play cribbage or. bezique together. Every day 
after our walk around the city, during which he blends 
instruction with amusement, it has: been our custom to 
come to my parlor at eleven o’clock a. M. sharp. 

“ NuMBER ONE,” or the “ Conductor,” looking out 
the window, remarks to me with a knowing wink, “ The 
sun is over the yard-arm,” and as the clock strikes 
eleven I press the knob of the electric bell, thereby 
summoning the garcon, who brings two cock-tails. 

We have been here for ten days now, and it is become 
a habit with me to press the electric knob at eleven 
sharp. You know how strong the force of habit is, 
especially when the yielding to habit always brings a 
Muscovite Gannymede to the rescue. 

“Number One” isn’t half a bad fellow after all ; 
and I am beginning to think that I am the victim of a 
huge practical joke, though, to be sure, it is carrying 
a joke rather far to take aman to Moscow (cf. Joe 
Miller). ‘To-morrow morning my suspense will be over, 
as I am certain that it is not intended to blow up the 
Czar after he is crowned. 


L’ENvVoOl. 


On the morning of May 27th, 1883, a fair-haired 
man nervously entered a room in a hotel in Moscow, 
followed by a singularly tall man, whose boyish, 
almost child-like face seems to contradict a fierce, 
determined look in his black and flashing eyes. 

“ What a motley crowd the coronation attracts, ” said 
the fair-haired man as he flung himself into a chair 
and looked gloomily into the fire. 


“Yes, amotley crowd,” replied the other, smiling and - 


showing his toothless jaw. “ But while the Czar is 
surrounded by such cohorts of armed men, it seems 
impossible that any attempt can be made upon his life.” 
The fair-haired man shivered with the nervous 
tremor of an Italian grayhound, and hastily drawing 
his watch from his pocket, glanced at it. 
“It wants two minutes of eleven! Hear, the great 


band has struck up the Russian national hymn! Do 
you desire anything of me ?” 

“Nothing in particular,” answered the other, lan- 
guidly lighting a cigarette. “ Will you not smoke ?” 
No. ThenI might remind you that the sun is over 
the yard-arm !” 

The fair-haired man arose from his chair and walked 
towards the electric knob. 

“The Czar is being crowned,” he said to himself. 
“And nothing further is required of me?” he asked 
aloud, staying his hand at the knob. 

“Nothing further !” 

“Thank heaven !” 

He pressed the knob, and breathed a sigh of relief. 
A tremendous explosion seemed to rend the heavens, 
and the whole hotel shook. When the trembling ceased, 
the national hymn was no longer heard, but cries of 
agony and alarm arose from the city. 

“What has happened ?” shrieked the unhappy cor- 
respondent. 

“The Czar has not been crowned to-day, thanks to 
you, that is all,’’ calmly answered the tall man. 

At this moment a pale waiter rushed into the room. 

“Bring two vermouth cocktails, and quickly, too,” 
ordered the tall man, with one of his ghastly smiles. 

* * * * * * 


WANTED, a correspondent for this paper in the for- 
eign capitals. Recompense no object. Apply to the 
editors of Lire, 1155 Broadway, N. Y. 


Dorcan Mrx’s Extract of Gospel cures Sleeplessness.—A dv, 





WanTED.—A second-hand organ and a small monkey. Address Roscoe C., 
this office.—Adv. 





DR. AUTOCRAT. 


NVIDIOUS detractors have asserted that Dr. 
Autocrat’s immense reputation rested less upon 
his own merits than upon the song written about him 
by the late J. Howard Payne, and well and favorably 
known as Holmes sweet Holmes. That this song had 
its influence in establishing Dr. Autocrat’s fame is 
probable, but no competent judge will deny that his 
position as the world’s champion middle-weight poet 
is one that he holds by virtue of his personal gifts. 

Dr. Autocrat’s life has been eminently various. He 
was educated as a physician, but either in the interest 
of his professional brethren, or to satisfy his vagrant 
tastes, he became runner for a boarding-house in Bos- 
ton, the attractions of which he advertised with an in- 
genuity which met with deserved success. 

There is a rumor, too, that he has been on the turf 
in various capacities, but this, as well as the report 
that he has told snake stories, is not credited by his 
friends. Indeed, Dr. Autocrat’s name does not re- 
quire vindication, and his boldness in accepting the 
dinner lately given in his honor, by the doctors of New 
York, is itself a proof that at home his professional 
standing is strong enough to stand a perceptible strain. 
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FOREBODINGS. 


Time—Two days before the wedding. 
Scene—Parlor. 


Fond couple opening boxes and packages containing presents. 


She: Ou, ARTHUR, SEE WHAT DEAR JOSIE HAS SENT US ; IT LOOKS VERY EXPENSIVE AND MAKES THE 299TH. 


He: AND IS DEAR JOSIE SINGLE AND PRETTY? 
She: YES, INDEED. .WHY? 
He: OH, NOTHING. 


ONLY I AM SURPRISED TO SEE HOW. FEW married PEOPLE YOU KNOW. 


(Counts saltcellars and thinks in despair of future demands on a small income. 





SALVE, BACKUS! VALE, BIRCH! 
W E TENDER our hearty congratulations to Professor Backus up- 

on his election to the Presidency of Packer Institute. His many 
years’ service in the San Francisco Minstrels entitle him to a with- 
drawal from public life, and he carries to his new field of labor the 
sympathy and best will of this community. 

For several years past Professor Backus has held the chair of Spheri- 
cal Cachinnation at Vassar, and the result has been noted with pride 
by every graduate. It is to be lamented that New York will never 
know him more, for with his departure the most remarkable Ofhe//o 
of the century has quitted the stage. In this connection we learn with 
pain that Professor Backus’ twin brother, Professor Birch, is consider- 
ing a call to the chair of Calisthenics and Moral Philosophy at Vassar. 
He will either accept this or play Romeo to Susan B, Anthony’s Fudie¢ 


next season, under the management of Salmi Morse. 
he has our best wishes and blessing. 


In either case 





Tue birdlet on the treeling 
Now carols forth his notelet, 

‘The boy that hath no feeling 
Ties tin cans to the goatlet. 


What then? The spring is here, 
In palace and in hutlet ; 
The goat doth get upon his ear, 
And gives that boy a but-let. 
—Harvard Crimson. 

SALMI Morse having been granted a license for his theatre, he will 
now produce his play entitled ‘‘A Bustle Among Petticoats.” If it 
skirts on the vulgar, it should be suppressed by the pelisse.— Norristown 
Herald. 

















256 “LIFE - 


LEAVES FROM THE DIARY OF AN UNDER- 
GRADUATE. 


MAY 17TH. 


LAst night I was initiated into the Red Letter Club—nick- 

named by outsiders ‘‘ The Dead-Letter Club.’’ Father 
wrote last week, giving his consent to my joining the club. He 
objects to the Greek letter societies as frivolous and a waste of 
time ; but he cordially approved my entering an association whose 
object is defined by the constitution—a noble instrument—as 
‘*the culture of the mind and the mutual improvement of the 
members, socially, intellectually and morally.” 

The meetings are held at Mrs. Bruno’s ale house, a place not 
as unspotted of the world as the President’s lecture room, but very 
respectable—for an ale house. I was told to report there at 8 
P.M. On entering the tap-room I was a little in doubt, as there 
was no one there but the usual bar-keeper, with red face and blue 
moustache. I asked him if this was Mrs. Bruno’s, and he 
answered, with that indirectness which I have noticed in bar- 
keepers (and which is singularly like the responses in the Greek 
tragic dialogue): 

“Wal, Bruno’s the name on the sign-board, I guess.’’ 

At this moment Hudson, who is president of the club, heard 
my voice, and opening an inner door, beckoned me into the snug- 
gery. All the members were present except Watson, who came 
in late and was fined fifty cents. I signed my name to the consti- 
tution, and took an iron-clad oath to support it to the bloody end. 
There were some Babylonish red curtains at the window, which 
lent a cheerful air to the scene, but my feelings were outraged by 
the mural decorations—a green and yellow lithograph of the Pro- 
digal Son and a chromo of the Good Samaritan pouring arnica 
into the wounds of our man who fell among thieves. 

Dempster opened the literary exercises by reading an essay on 
life insurance. He was frequently interrupted by bursts of ap- 
plause. Impatient and critical spirits solaced themselves during 
the reading by munching the soothing almond and raisin. But 
he was followed by Higginson, who told from memory Dr. Quin- 
cey’s story of the “ Spanish Nun,” an affliction which lasted an 
hour and a half, and which neither sweetmeats nor stimulants 
could mitigate. A contribution was then read from the Harvard 
Chapter, of which I obtained a copy. 


HORATIAN DIALOGUE. 


LEwIs.—Walter, about your room you often tell, 
To talk about your pictures never cease ; 
But in one thing you'll own that I excel— 
I have a cattle piece. 


WALTER.—Lewis, in vain you try to shake my mind 
By saying this thing which, you hope, is new. 
Unreasoning boaster, ignorant and blind, 
I have one too ! 


LrEwIis.—My cattle lie upon a gentle hill, 
And calmly gaze into the distant west, 
While the low sun shines on each glistening rill, 
And sinks to rest. 


WALTER.—Mine proudly stand upon the mountain turf, 
And view with wondering eyes the landscape wide, 
Silently listening to the tumbling surf 
On far-off ocean side. 


LEwis.—From this vain striving now let each one cease : 
This much I own, your cattle piece zs fine. 


WALTER.— Well said, O friend: praise you your cattle piece, 
And I'll praise mine. 


The MSS, are filed away in a red box, labelled ‘‘ Veal Cutlets.” 
A Hebe with a ze/roussé nose then brought in the Welsh rabbits. 
They were a little too Welsh for me, and were made of what our 
Sheffield member called ‘‘ granulated” cheese. Not wishing to be 
unfaithful to the traditions of the club, I ate a rabbit and a half, 
and experienced the most deplorable consequences afterwards. 


Nor were the entire resources of modern science applied to the 
ventilation of the oyster pie which followed. Watson informed 
me that they had once had a roast duck, but the strain on the re- 
sources of Mrs. Bruno’s cuisine had been awful. The wine was 
an offence to taste—a North Carolina product known as “ Scup- 
pernong.” 

The members of the club then had the opportunity of enjoying 
that inestimable privilege—the right of suffrage—in balloting for 
officers for the ensuing term. The result was announced amid 
the wildest enthusiasm, and the idols of popular favor received 
their honors in the customary blushing manner. Finally, after 
an enlivening song, we put on our hats—unlike the Arabs—and 
silently stole away. 

I have written to father for the initiation fee (ten dollars), say- 
ing that the exercises of the club are of a most profitable charac- 
ter, and that I feel my mind already greatly improved. 





























THERE was a young man who said, “ There ! 
I can steal in during this prayer !” 

But the shriek of his shoes 

So pervaded the pews, 
That he sank in his seat in despair. 





Leave Washington by Conkling and Platt R. R.— 
Ad. 


Use Robeson’s Anti-Navy Plug Prescription. Cures 
Sea-sickness.—A dv. 


HAVE your political ‘reputations patched. 25 cents. 
S. Robeson.—Ad?. 


Go to ——— by the Ingersoll and Hades R. R.— 
Ado. 




















THEY COMPROMISE. 


ND finally the invitation 
To the Coronation— 
Came back to Her Majesty Alexand- 
rina Victoria, of the United King- 
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dom of Great Britain and Ireland % 22% ; 
Queen, and the Colonies and De- ‘Bi 
pendencies thereof, Empress of g 


India, Defender of the Faith, etc., 
etc., and she remarked in conster- 
nation : ‘‘ Bless my soul ! 
Of the whole 
Family, including Frederick 
William, Victor Albert, Albert 
Wilhelm Heinrich, Joachim 
Frederick Ernest Waldemar, 
George Frederick Ernest 
Albert, Ernest Louis Charles 
Albert William, Alfred 
Alexander William Ernest 
Albert, and the interesting 
crop of His Royal High- 
ness Prince Frederick Chris- 
tian Charles Augustus, of 
Schleswig - Holstein - Sonder- 
burg-Augustenburg, namely, 
viz., to wit: Christian Vic- 
toria Albert Ludwig Ernest 
Anton and Albert John Char- 
les Frederick Alfred George, 
and all the rest upon the 
Royal roll, 
And a score 
More 
Whom I do not know, 
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Is n't there a single one to go?” 

And then George Frederick Alexander 
Charles Ernest Augustus, K.G., 
Duke of Cumberland, ex-Knight 

of Hanover, [bounced,] got off his 


A LITTLE KNOWLEDGE, ETC. 


Young Collector : ERE IS A VERY ANCIENT LITTLE PIECE OF CHINESE IVORY 


stool in the north-west corner of EVIDENTLY OF SOME HISTORICAL VALUE, AND I ONLY PAID FORTY DOLLARS 
the establishment, and made a FOR IT. (CAN YOU TRANSLATE THE INSCRIPTION FOR ME? 


suggestion that was seconded bya 
man with ten names and carried 
unanimously, viva voce, sic itur 
ad astra, quousque tandem, per 


Professor, after profound study : THIS, SIR, IS A LAUNDRY CHECK. THE IN- 
SCRIPTION IS AN ENGLISH ONE WRITTEN IN CHINESE CHARACTERS AND SAYS, 


capita. “NO MONEY, NO WASHEE.”’ 


He said: “ Darn it! 
Let ’s send Sir Garnet.” 


Young collector does not sav that he has promised to take two more at the same 


—Puck. price tf the dealer can secure them for him. 





JUDKINS’ BOY. 


VERYBODY is allus a-givin’ it to Dudes. News- 
papers makes fun of ’em, and artists makes pictures 

of ’em ; and the only ones in the wide world that’s stuck 
on Dudes is me and the Dudes theirsef, and we love 
and cherish ’em with all a parent's: fond regards. And 
nobody knows much about Dudes neither, ’cause they 
haint been broke out long enough yet to tell jist what 
the disease is. Some says its softinning of the brains, 
and others claims it can’t be that, on the grouns they 
haint got no material for the softinning to work on, 
&c., &c., till even “ Sientests is puzzled”, as The Good 
300k says. And if I was agoing to say what ails 
Dudes I’d_ have to give it up, er pernounce it a agger- 
vated case of the Tyfoid-blues, which is my onnest 
convictions. That's what makes me kindo stand in 
with ’em—same as ef théy was the under-dog. I am 
willing to aknollege that Dudes has their weakness, 
but so has every thing. Even Oscar Wild, ef put to 
the test ;—and I allus feel sorry for George Washing- 
ton ‘cause he died ’fore he got to see Oscar Wild. 
And then another reason why you oughtent to jump 


onto Dudes is, they don't know what’s the matter with 
‘em any more than us folks in whom they come in 
daily contack. Dudes all walks and looks in the face 
like they was on their way to fill a engagement with a 
revolvin’ lady wax-figger in some millener-winder, and 
had fergot the number of her place of bizzness. Some 
folks is mean enough to bitterly a-sert that Dudes is 
strained in their manners and fools from choice ; But 
they aint. It’s a gift—Dudes is Geenuses—that’s what 
Dudes is. 





Use Roscoe’s patent corset. None other genuine. 
—Aadv. 


User Evart’s Porous Plasters for Blaine in the head. 
—Adv. 


Try Widder Butler’s Soothing Syrup. 25 cents.— 


Adv. 


Tue “ Freppre” duelling pistol, safe and reliable.— 
Adv. 
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ROMANCE. 
IN BLACK AND WHITE. 
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OHN RANDOLPH of New Haven, late 
A coachman in the nutmeg state, 


Though blest with a superb physique 
Was weakly moulded in the beak; 


Of breadth of outline exquisite, 
Was out of drawing in the feet ; 


Perhaps a nicer taste would feel 
Too little lacking in the heel ; 


In short, though of heroic figure, 
John was an 18-karat nigger. 


I], 


Almira Bangham, ere she loved, 
In Norwalk’s highest circles moved; 


In type, she was a sorrel blonde, 
Of cultured taste and temper fond ; 


No fairer maid adorned, than she, 
Connecticut society ; 


White was her face tint as the blank 
Space on my cheques upon the bank ; 


His body-color was as black 
As the endorsement on the back ; 


In short, each wanted light or shade— 
Their union chiar’-oscuro made ; 


Though fairer than this cusséd snow, 
Should Norwalk girls be proud ? Why, no. 





“LIfe - 


ITI. 


This passion for a face so dark 
Called forth, in Norwalk, some remark ; 


Her parents noted with much choler 
Her preference of form to color. 


Her pa grew mad, but she grew more so, 
And bade him note J. Randolph’s torso. 


Her ma pronounced the grave suspicion 
She hadn’t seen enough of Titian. 


ITer early lovers begged her judge 
3etween them and a charcoal smudge. 


The hired man, a deep sigh fetching, 
Ascribed it all to Haden’s etching. 


IV. 


The bridegroom stood up, large and dark— 
The bride considered it a lark, 


For when the service was begun, 
She whispered to him, ‘ Ain’t it fun!” 


Across his face a smile there flashed, 
As when a watermelon’s gashed ; 


Then all was still, save that his bride 
Nudged flippantly a bridesmaid’s side ; 


The parson read with undue haste ; 
He thought it all in shocking taste, 


And said to her, when all was ended, 
And black and white forever blended, 


‘* The die is cast.” She wiped her een. 
‘* Well, anyhow, ’tain’t aniline.” 


V. 


The average Cuonnecticutter 
On points of art alone is utter. 


The line must be somewhere in sight— 
They draw it there twixt black and white. 
VI. 


What was the outcome? Them hath cut 
The Blue Blood of Connecticut. 


Artistic yet, but hors concours, 
They live on the Long Island shore. 


No more in Bridgeport they partake 
Of beer and ices, cocoa-cake, 


Or other joys of the beau monde ; 
But still Almira, sorrel blonde, 


With many a little sketch or study 
Of outline free and tincture muddy, 


In sepia or in India ink, 
Lives on th’ unsocial ocean’s brink ; 
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And some are replicas or mates 
Done in their first or second states ; 


Many of them are Rembrandtesque, 
More are striking, most grotesque ; 


Some are in charcoal, some in chalk— 
All speaking likenesses—they talk ! 


- And some bear pa’s or ma’s imprints 
In little stippled mezzotints ; 


While some of them, upon my word, 
Are pranked out like a checker-board. 
L’Envol. 


You ask me for the moral, but 
There are none—in Conneciicut. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


ARPER.—(r1.) Yes. 
your next. 
excellent. 


Lydia Pinkham is a good selection for 
(2.) The title, ‘‘ Types of American Beauty,” is 
(3.) Yes, we will try our influence with Susan B. 


RoscoE C.—Bandoline. 


M. VIGNAUX.—(1.) Yes, the first ball should be struck first. (2.) 
Strike the ball simultaneously on top, underneath, and put the English 
on both sides, and you cannot fail to score. (3.) Why did you miss 
that draw? Probably because, being a Frenchman, your knowledge of 
English is imperfect. 


ALEXANDER III.—To kill Nihilists ? Give them soap and spelling 
books. Sure death. 


BENJAMIN S., Ya/e.—It was undoubtedly a cold deck. 


FREDDIE G. (1.) No, it is spelled 1-i-a-r. 
ment. (2.) Would it be beneath you to notice him? Well, that de- 
pends. Ifhe is the larger, and has science to back his muscle up, we 
think it would. (3.) Yes, people have been hurt in duels (this is the 
correct spelling—not dewe//s), and many have caught cold,while thus 
exposed. (4.) No, the police will not interfere. They have no need 
to. 


Lyre is a musical instru- 


WILLIE S.—(1.) Called you a “carpet knight,” did he? Well, 
what of it? (2.) What weapons should you choose? Try spelling 
books at four paces. (3.) No, the President came to attend the open- 
ing of the Bridge, and not to try to act as mediator between you. 
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CAPTAIN WILLIAMS.—Yes, as you say, they are two silly little 
numskulls, trying tc make the community think they are men. Let 
them go ahead. If their fists are as soft as their heads they can't hurt 
each other. 


Joun K.—To cure the brogue ? Take one cake of soap, two towels, 
a bath, haifa pound of Paris green and a spoonful of prussic acid. 


McCosu, Princeton.—(1.) For that purpose, Jamaica 7s better than 
Santa Cruz. (2.) It was probably the lemon peel. 





LITTLE CLASSICS. 
II. 
HEU, diddle, diddle, 
Felis est in fiddle, 

Cowque supersaltabat the lunam, 
The parvulus dog risit 
Videre such ludum 

Et dish concurrit cum spoonam.* 


WanTED.—A strong, healthy and intelligent girl, 
Irish Catholic preferred, as governess to a religious 
parrot.—A. D., this office.—Adz. 


D. Davis’ Infallible Anti-Fat, at all druggists’.— 
Adv. 


For SALE.—A large assortment of Gothic sentences, 
by the yard or piece, remnants of a speech on the 
Bridge. Address, William M. E., this office.—Adp. 





ANTED—COLORED MAN TO DRIVE DOCTOR, 
acquainted with city. 219 West — Street. 





* The grammar and declension are somewhat warped in this line to make 
the rhyme go. 




















_ 
THE WAIL OF A REJECTED CONTRIBUTOR. 


Wy BEN I came to your office with a pojum in hand 
(Said I to myself, said I), 

‘*T’ll knock sky high all the wits in the land.” 
(Said I to myself, said 1): 

“T’ll get this in LirE. My fortune is made.” 

I pictured myself in glory arrayed. 

‘*T’ll go and get married, and give up the trade” 
(Said I to myself, said I). 


You smiled very sweetly, my pojum you took. 
(Said I to myself, said I): 
‘“‘ He’ll give me a check, I can tell by his look” 
(Said I to myself, said I). 
[ felt much encouraged, you read it all through, 
You roared and you laughed, you thought it quite too. 
‘“* He'll make it a * tenner,’”’ as I took my adieu 
(Said I to myself, said I). 


I waited a day, I waited a week)! 
(Said I to myself, said I): 
‘To keep me so long that man has a cheek” 
(Said I to myself, said I). 
‘* [ll write him, and tell him to send me my check, 
That I'm poverty stricken, a miserable wreck, 
And if he don’t send it, I'll jump on his neck !” 
(Said I to myself, said I.) 


At length a note came. ‘‘ Here’s richness at last ”’ 
(Said I to myself, said I). 

I tore up the flapper. ‘Great Scott, hold me fast !” 
(Said I to myself, said I.) 

“Your pojum is herewith returned unto you. 

I’m sorry, my friend, I’m afraid it won't do.” 

‘* Well, that ¢s a check from Checkville, Missou”’ 
(Said I to myself, said I). 


J. K. BANGs. 




















GOING FOR THE DOCTOR. 





DOLLARS OR DAMNATION. 


E cheerfully endorse the subjoined, from the 


San Francisco Argonaut of May 5th: 

MONEY OR MASSES. —Reverend Robert J. Maguire ,for many years Pas- 
tor of St. Paul’s Roman Catholic Church, Court Street, Brooklyn, died 
in 1881, leaving an estate variously estimated at from twenty-five 
thousand dollars to twice that amount. The Reverend Father Curran, 
of St. Andrew’s Church, this city, since deceased, was named as execu- 
tor under the will. Father Curran died intestate, and the estate went 
into the hands of the public administrator. Provision was made, it is 
said, by Father Maguire for the celebration of masses for the repose 
of his 3oul. Reverend Philip Kenny, who was assistant pastor at St. 
Paul’s, performed the ceremonies, saying the masses desired. Father 
Kenny has now begun suit to recover twelve thousand dollars against 
the estate of his deceased pastor for the services rendered. The action 
is brought before the Supreme Court, and has been referred to coun- 
sellor William B. Davenport, who is taking testimony in the matter. 
Messrs. P. J. O’Hanlon and ex-Judge Morris appear for the plaintiff, 
who is assistant pastor of the Church of the Nativity, in Madison 
street, Brooklyn, and Charles J. Otis represents the legal interest of 
George B. Abbot, the public administrator.—New York Herald. 

This bringing of a suit against one priest, for compensation 
for praying another out of purgatory, beats us _ alto- 
gether. In the first place, we thought all priests went directly 
to the bosom of Abraham, and that, when they died in sanctity, 
they skipped the domain which we infidels call ‘‘ Fiddler’s 
Green,” but which, in the more sedate languaye of the church, is 
called “ Purgatory.” We thought these Roman Christians so 
loved one another that when a priest, by some unlucky accident, 
like that which lately occurred in Brooklyn, slipped his foot and 
brought up on the debatable ground, they would pray him out of 
his dilemma in the half-way house on the down grade. But for 
one priest to demand of another twelve thousand dollars for lift- 
ing him up from purgatorial pains, and placing him with harp 
and stool upon the golden pave, is a thing never dreamed of in 
our philosophy. We do not understand how Father Kenny is to 
maintain his action. First, wetake it, his lawyers must prove 
the following facts—viz., that there is a purgatory; that Father 
Maguire had a soul while living ; that his soul survives him dead, 
and that it has gone to purgatory. The court will doubtless 
take judicial cognizance of the character of the place called pur- 
gatory, and admit that it is a devilishly uncomfortable position for 
a priest to be putit. The plaintiff will then prove that he said 
the masses, and said them upon an empty stomach, and in all re- 
spects complied with the requirements of the church. He must, 
we think, prove that his prayers have been effective, in order 




















that the jury may intelligently assess their value. 
sume, experts may be called in to prove the value of like services 


Then, we pre- 


in like cases. We shall look for this evidence with great interest 
to inform us what is the tariff for purgatorial deliverance. We 
are altogether in the dark as to the commercial value of religious 
consolations, for the sacramental ceremony of marriage, and for the 
baptisms of infants and adults in holy water. This kind of informa- 
tion is of practical use, and we think we express the wish of the 
average non-papist in desiring to know—in the event of our becom- 
ing Romanists—just how much the Roman Catholic plan of sal- 
vation costs. We would not speak irreverently of these sacred 
ceremonies, nor lightly of the holy mysteries which enshroud the 
faith of the members of the only true, holy, catholic and apos- 
tolic church ; but when an anointed priest of God comes into 
court, and demands compensation in coin for services rendered by 
him at the altar in aid of a tortured soul that is dead and wan- 
ders, we demand to know whether we may not inquire into 
all the details of a service for which a priest of Rome demands 
a money price. It would be an interesting fact if we could ascer- 
tain historically just when the practice was introduced of selling 
masses, Judas was the only apostle, if we remember aright, who 
loved coin ; and, if we are correct in our readings, Christ, and 
the apostles, and the early Christians, were enjoined to set no 
value on their ministrations, but to preach Christ and Him cruci- 
fied, without money and without price—to preach the gospel to 
all the world, going forth with staff, but not with purse. One 
follower of Jesus demanding twelve thousand dollars for rescuing 
the soul of another from eternal torment !—and that in the city 
of Brooklyn, in 1883. Great God!!! 





A WITTICISM VERSIFIED. 


‘* Qualis erat! quantum mutatus ab illo.” —ViRG. 


W HY Dick, my fine fellow—indeed I must own 
I scarcely should know you, so changed you have 
grown. 
You were, while at college, a curly-haired lad, 
And I plainly recall the slim figure you had, 
But now, by the mass !—and you needn't look surly— 
’Tis your hair that is s/ém, and your figure thats curly. 
DOoLAROWw. 
















ce) "", Win ! } 
was lot a j TI. | 
on ex “vi ey] 


TTT 




















“ How now, sirrah,” growled the haughty baron, 
“* Dost falter !—Away with yon hound to the pound hard 
by ; I will e'en await thy return with the thirty piastres 
thou shalt receive for him: Delay not, varlet, or By're 
Lady, it shall fare ill with thee !” 


LIFE 
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‘THE poetical editor of LIFE regrets that he is seldom able to 

read over a dozen poems at onesitting. Editors are a sordid, 
grovelling, grubbing and unappreciative set, and the poetical 
editor of LIFE is no exception. A pale youth with red eye winkers 
and freckled ears slunk in yesterday to inquire about a little 
“sonnet in alcaic hexameters’”’ he had sent us. Fortunately it 
was one of the lucky six, fished from the basket by Bliff’s cat, 
who, under the extra stimulus of a pinched tail, had clawed a hole 
right through it. His eye brightened as we slowly unfolded the 
thing. The first lines ran thus: 


‘* Thy love, O coruscating, ethereal star, 
Whose bright effulgence ’— 


We said: ‘‘ This opening is too astronomical, so to speak. 
People like something more juicy.” He admitted that perhaps it 
wouldn’t please the vulgar masses. 

We resumed the reading. The 37th stanza wound up thus: 


— ‘* Queen of summers seventeen, 
May thy future e’er be heavenly !” 


We said again: “ This is not wholly unintelligible, gentle idiot, 
but does ‘seventeen’ rhyme with ‘heavenly ?”” He explained 
that it was by poetic license he ran itin. We picked the thing 
up again. The rogth stanza was this : 


“‘T deemed her the one thing undefiled 
By the air we breathe in a world of sin, 
The truest, the tenderest, purest child, 
A man ever trusted in.” 


We looked over our spectacles: ‘“‘ Young man, ‘his was written 
by a poet!” He blushed and modestly acknowledged the compli- 
ment. ‘‘ This stanza,” we continued, ‘‘is in Meredith’s best 
style. In fact it is his language. It is exactly like something in 
one of his best poems. You aretalented.” Wewenton. The 
concluding lines were miraculously original and fetching : 


“ And in the dreary sarcophaguses of our hearts, 
Where no refulgent ray bright Hope imparts, 

In melody sweet may thy phantasm lie 
Through all atheistic eternity.” 


‘Benign and mesmeric numskull,” we said, ‘‘ this thing is 
too thin. ‘Atheistic eternity’ is a beautiful expression in 
Modoc, even as the ‘dreary sarcophaguses of our hearts’ is one of 
the most tender thoughts of the Kickapoo bard, but like Scribe’s 
plays, they lose their beauty when translated. This poem contains 
some lovely lines. You have the happy knack of so closely imi- 
tating Byron, Shelley, Moore, Tennyson and Scott, that in places 
an expert couldn’t tell the difference. Then you branch off into 
a style peculiarly your own, and leave everything to the imagina- 
tion and the dictionary. Your spelling is original, too. Dispel, 
niether, whitch, sutch, weding, etc., are variations on the ordin- 
ary monotonous orthography which will doubtless take. You 
should write for the Home Fournal and the Chicago 77idune. 
Your poetry is like Wagner’s music—it belongs to the future. 
You had better burn this up—or send it to the Century. They 
might give you a thousand dollars for it, Doctor Holmes has 
got less for poems not half solong. If we had writtenit, we would 
rather have five hundred dollars than print it ina strictly funny 
paper. Ethereal maniac, we cannot publish this. This is a fey- 
erish office. Nota week ago there wasa poet brutally assassinat- 
ed on that very spot. The Fighting and Religious Editor did it, 
He is frenzied yet. Ha! hear you his tread upon the stair? He 
comes ! fly !” 

There was a quick grab at the pile of manuscript, a gleam of a 
pale face shooting through the doorway, a scrabble down the back 
stairs, and the poet was gone. Bliff put an extra dab of tar on 
Then all 


the cat’s ears and winked at the advertising solicitor. 
was still, 
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. RETRIBUTION IS AT HAND. 
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AND ENTIRE SATISFACTION. 
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BANKERS. 
WILLIAM POLLOCK, 
BANKER AND BROKER, 

No. 25 Pine St., N. Y. 
All issues of Government Securities, Bank Shares, Rail- 
way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on commission or 


carried on a margin. Special attention given to Invest- 
ments. Interest allowed on deposits. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 


MEMBER NEW YorK STOCK EXCHANGE. 


| = 





These famous Steel Pens com- 

bine the essential qualities of 

Elasticity, Durability and real 

Swan Quill action, and are 

uited to all styles of writing. 
For sale everywhere. 





Ivison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co., N. Y. 


Cavanagh, Sandford & Co., 


Merchant Tazlors and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel. 
All the latest London fabrics regularly imported. 


NEw YorK. 





HEGEMAN’S GASTRICINE. 

A specific for dyspepsia. Sold by all druggists. 25 and 
so cents per box. Sent by mail. J. N. H&Geman & Co., 
Broadway, corner 8th Street, N. Y. 


BILLIARDS. 


THE MOST EXTENSIVE MANUFACTURERS OF 





—_— 


BILLIARD ANSOOL TABLES 





N THE WORLD. 


The J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE C0., 





724 Broadway, New York. 


The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 





have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tabfes, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, ‘Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY, 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. gth St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St., Chicago. 367W. Baltimore St.Baltimore. 


SUMMER RESORTS. 





INSURANCE, 





~ CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 


SEASON OF 1883. 


The hotels of the Campobello Company, “*THE OWEN” 
and “* TYN-Y-COED,” will be opened for the season in 
the latter part of June, and will be under the same manage- 
ment as last year. 

Since the closing of last season many improvements have 
been made, that will greatly add to the already superlative 
comforts at this unique watering place. 

The season of 1882 was a great success, and so many 
people were unable to get rooms that a new dormitory has 
been built near Tyn-y-coed, to which it will be a pleasant 
annex. 

It has been constructed under the supervision of Cum- 
mings A Sears, contains sixty-four rooms and will be fur- 
nished in the same attractive way as the others. Extensive 
water views, abundant sunshine, and open fires on every 
hand, pure spring water and good drainage, are the features 
here secured. 

Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, and well- 
equipped saddle horses will be supplied. 

‘The steamer Emmet has been secured, and will be used 
for ferry service only. 

Steam launches, rowboats, canoes, and some of the famous 
’Quoddy sailboats will always be at the command of guests. 


MAN-OF-WAR NECK, 

Composing about eight hundred acres, has been plotted 
and divided into cottage lots of various sizes. These lots, 
as well as many others, are now offered. Nearly all of those 
offered last season have been sold. 

Applications for board may be made to 

T. A. BARKER, 
Office of the Campobello Co., 
oe 12 Sears Building. 

Applications for land and for any further information con 

cerning the property may be made to 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 
General Manager Campobello Co., 
27 State Street, Boston. 


NEW HOTEL, 


Summer and Winter Resort. 
THE DUTCHER HOUSE AND COTTAGES. 
y PAWLING, N. Y. 

Highlands, 62 miles from the city, on Harlem Railroad. 
Built and furnished thoroughly first-class ; four-story brick; 
large rooms, with closets; steam heat, open grate, gas, 
electric bells. Soft mountain spring water on each floor. 


Ample fire hose and escapes. Elegant opera house for 
amusements and dancing, 

Celebrated orchestra, park, lake, fishing, boating; no 
mosquitoes, no malaria. Send for circular. 


ete Sh eae Ss. W. CASS, Proprietor. 
NINTH SEASON. 


SPRING 
HOUSE, 


RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N, Y., 


OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE, 16Tu. 











Its well known standard of excellence will be 


fully maintained. 
T. R. PROCTOR. 


Applications for rooms should be addressed to 
W.H. De Vinnie, Gilsey House, N. Y., until 
June roth. 


THE FENIMORE, 


COOPERSTOWN, 
OTSEGO CO.,N.Y. 





This new and elegant hotel will open for the season 
about June 15. Fine boating, bathing, fishing and 
driving. Send for circular. 





WM. H. BURROUGHS, Proprietor. 








United 
States 
Mutual 


ACCIDENT 
Association, 
820 Broadway, 
N.Y. 


TAWA: 


: =| 





$5,000 ACCIDENT INSURANCE. 
DEMNITY. MEMBERSHIP FEE, $4. ANNUAL COST 
ABOUT $11. $10,000 INSURANCE, WITH $50 WEEKLY 
INDEMNITY, AT CORRESPONDING RATES. WRITE OR 
CALL FOR CIRCULAR AND APPLICATION BLANK. 
European Permits without Extra Charge. 
CHAS. B. PEET (of Rogers, Peet & Co.), Pres’t. 
JAS. R. PITCHER, Sec’y. 
320 & 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


$25 WEEKLY IN- 








“‘ Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
** And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 Broapway (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 


A FOUNTAIN PEN. 


ALWAYS WRITES, NEVER CLOGS OR GETS OUT 
OF ORDER. 








PRICES $1.50 UPWARDS. 
A. S. FRENCH, 199 B’way, N.Y. 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR, 





F.W. DEVOE& CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Artists’ Materials, 


READY-MIXED PAINTS, Dry CoLors, COLORS IN 
OIL, COLORS IN JAPAN, PULP CoLors, 


BRUSHES, FINE VARNISHES, &c. 


Cor. Fulton and William Sts., New York. 


Send one, two, 
three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 
t Candies in the world, put 


All strictly pure. Suitable for 


box, by express, of the 
up in handsome boxes. 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 








78 Mapison Sr., Cuicaco. 





iv. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE& CO. 


Furnishings for Gentlemen, &c. 


Dress Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, ready- 
made and to order. Flannel Travelling 
and Boating Shirts. Silk, Flannel, and 
Cheviot Pajamas. Bathing Suits, Robes, 
de Chambre, Smoking Jackets ; Jean 
and Linen Drawers, Novelties in Scarfs. 
Cravats and Ties. Carriage and Steamer 
Rugs, Umbrellas, Dress and Driving 
Gloves, etc. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE&CO. 


Costumes. 


For the balance of the season we will 
offer Paris Pattern Garments and other 
choice novelties in Suits, Street and Din- 
ner Dresses, Evening and Reception Toi- 
lets, Mantles, Wraps, etc., at large re- 
duction from former prices. 





Broadway and toth St., 


NEW YORK. 





Durham House Drainage 
Company. 
187 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Manufacturing the Durham Patent System of 


SCREW-JOINT 


IRON HOUSE-DRAINAGE. 


PLACED IN NEARLY 2,000 BUILDINGS, 
\ ADOPTED FOR THE NEW 
SCHOOL OF 
MINES BUILDING, 


Columbia College. 





No Plumbers’ Material 
is used in this work. Ev- 
erything is new, perfect 
in design, adaptation of 
materials. and workman- 
ship. The Company man- 
ufactures its materials, 
and constructs the work with its own 
workmen, and it assumes an unlimited 
responsibility for absolute perfection of 
materials and workmanship. 

The adoption of this system of con- 
struction will result in a saving of 






LIFE, HEALTH, AND MONEY. 
Send for Illustrated Pamphlet. 
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124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near Broadway,) N.Y. | 





Hennaps Co. 





corvnicnrEe, 
CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, } aa { 179 Broadway, near 
bet. 22d & 23d Sts., { Cortlandt St., 


NEW YORK. 
AND UNDER THE PALMER Hovusk, CHICAGO. = — Sse 
CorRECT STYLES, EXTRA QUALITY. 


LYON’S FINE SILK UMBRELLAS, 
AND WALKING STICKS. 
Ladies’ Riding and Walking Hats. 





1 will eee buy any but And J will never sel] any 


HARTSHORNS ROLLERS but HARTSHORNS! 





‘HAND MADE 
WALL PAPER. | SOUR MASH 


reaen WHISKIES. 


We have taken the entire Production of “ OLD 
CROW RYE” since January, 1872. We also hold 
all the very old ‘‘ MAY FIELD” in existence. 
Sold in quantities to suit, from $3.50 to $9.00 
per gallon, according to age. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
| 69 FULTON ST. & 1158 BROADWAY. 
[ESTABLISHED 1853.] 


ESTERBROOK “733 


PENS 
a [> ESTERS! 2c 


Decorate and Beautify your Homes, | 


Offices, &c. 


QUAINT, RARE AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY EMI- 
NENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. | 


Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 


If you intend to sell your house, paper it, as it 
will bring from $2000 to $3000 more after having 
been Papered. Samples and Book on Decora- 
tions mailed free. 





H. BARTHOLOMAE & CO., 


MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 





| 
} 
meee. 
| 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK,| 


60 JoHN STREET, NEw York. 


Leading Nos: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. = 26 John St., New York. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 





Called by Dr. 3 von 


4 > Liebig “ a Treasure of 
Nature,” on account of 
its high degree of 
Chlorides. Recom- 


‘ A mended as a mild ape- 
rient and well tried curative for regular use by such medical authorities as Sir 
Henry Thompson, Virchow, Frerichs, and others. 


NATURAL BITTER-WATER. 


Cures constipation, headache, indigestion, hemorrhoids, chronic catarrhal, dis- 
omg =e and bowels, gravel, gout, contion, diseases peculiar to females, and impurities of 
the blood, 





To be had 2f all leading Grocers and Druggists everywhere. 





Press of Gilhss Brothers, 75 & 77 Fulton Street, N. Y. 
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